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what was the meaning of his strange silence, and
Dushyanta replied:

" Holy man, I have been searching my memory,
but, to tell the truth, I have no recollection of my
marriage with this lady. How then can I admit her
to my palace as my queen ? "

Then Sakuntala, moving forward with a piteous
gesture which went to the heart of all who saw her,
took up her own case. " If thou sayest this, my
husband/' she said, " merely from want of recollec-
tion, I will restore thy memory by producing thy
own ring with thy name engraved upon it."

Then she looked down upon her finger and
behold the ring was not there !

" It must have dropped, my child/' said Gautami,
" when you lifted the water to pour on your head at
the pool by the wayside on our journey hither."

Dushyanta's polite surprise changed to gentle
scorn. " Women are skilful," he said, " at finding
ready excuses."

Poor Sakuntala was now almost overcome. " I
will mention yet one more circumstance," she said.
" One day in our grove you took water in your hand
from the vase of lotus leaves."

" What then ? " asked Dushyanta.

" At that instant a little fawn which I had reared
as my own child approached you, and you said
gently, ' Drink thou first, gentle fawn/ He would
not drink from the hand of a stranger, but received
water eagerly from mine, and you said, c Thus every
creature loves its own/ "